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wns snorting at tho door. The car.
evidently, was to take her to "tho
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DL'T before dropping t;iat play and
passing on to happy recollection

of tho other two, I must mention that
It was put on with such elegance and
taste, and acted for so much, much
more than It was worth, that there
were moments when it was almost
Impressive. Kmello Melville, as tho
maid, and Hassan! Short, II. Rceves-Smlt- h.

Clarence Handyside and Reg-
inald Mason, as the several lovers,
stood up to reams of platitudes in
the most approved fashion. N'o
actors could have been talked at more
consummately. And Miss Taylor de-
livered the sermons with u perfect
diction, a melodious voice and a
large, authoritative, tragic style
worthy of Phedro of Electra.

There was nothing whatsoever In
common between that Impersonation
and tho one with which Miss Taylor's
afternoon began. In the allegory she
was regal and remote, and she
seemed to gain In inches by the
jsweep of her gown and the masses
of black hair piled on her wcll-polsc- d

head. In ".lust as Well" she
was a d, brainless butter-
fly of fashion. She wore a riding-hab- it

that accentuated her modish
slouch, and a "bowlor" much too
large for her was pulled down over
her straw-colore- d hair to her verv
cars. She wandered about the taste-
ful morning room of a London man-
sion flipping her riding crop In pur-
poseful accompaniment to her vacu-
ous prattle. A matron (Emelie Mel-
ville) was calling on her and they
wore chatting of her forthcoming
marriage. Tho girl, who converted all
her "r's" to "w's" In her drawling
talk, did not know whether she was
pleased or not with it all she wns
sure of was that she took an avari-
cious dnllght in the wedding pres-
ents, displayed on tables about the
room. "Marriage." said the matron,
"Is like an egg If there's any doubt,
thoro's no doubt."

By the time she had gone and tho
fiance had bobbed In, Doleen was
pretty sure she did not want to go
on with the ceremony. And It was
clear that the young man felt tho
same way. But. what with her lisp
and an impediment in his speech, it
took them a long time to reach that
admission. In each case a new fasci-
nator hud come along. Unbetrothed,
they became confidential. However,
Doleen's Interest In her unseen
Claude Denby rather froze up when
she learned ho did not have hl3
boasted ROOO pounds a year and with
no likelihood of ever having it, and
the released fiance began to see his
Clara Catchpolc differently when ho
discovered she was not IS, but past
the middle twenties; that she had
beMi engaged at least six times and
that her hair above her "horrid, nasty
rod" face changed color with the sea-
sons. And then, of course, tho pres-
ents would have lo be roturned. That
made a deep Improsslon on Doloen

. where her brain should have been.
So they concluded It was "Just as
well" to go on with tho ceremony:
and they slouched out for a canter
In the park.

Such merit as this little play pos-
sesses lies in the author's wit, which
he has fashioned Into pointed darts:
and Miss Melville, in a minor way,
and Miss Taylor and Tfassard Short,
with consummate art. drove every
one home to the liilt. The whole
thing was more like one of thos
cartoons of langorous. dull society
that George du Maurler used to do
for Punch. ?rr. Manners has caught
the spirit exactly, and Miss Taylor
and Mr. Short more than seconded
him, playing with Just the right tinge
of travesty, but with an unerring
fidollty to tjpe.

A LTHOUGH starting in rathor
the hi mo key of fashionable

boredom, the second play, "Happi-
ness," was wholly different in mood
and purpose. A young Now York
widow, daughter of a "captain of
finance." had never known what it
was to want anything without im-
mediately receiving It. Lifo had been
purposeless 3lnce babyhood. She no
longer went to the theater because
she was "not Interested In disease";
she found Arnold Bonnet t "as insular
as a London 'bus" and Bernard Shaw
to merely "edit his great predeces-
sors," and that there had been "no
new tendency in Italian music In the
lasl fifty years." The son of another
rich man looked In on her. He wan
as bored us she. That morning he
had received his divorce. That they
would ultimately marry seemed likely,
but thoy did not appear onough In-
terested lo talk about the probability.
Ho proposed that they go out to din-
ner together: she said she would wear
a new gown, such things being an
near as anything In her languid life
to events; and he went, away to dress.

Now, let me hasten to repeat that
this slightly similar situation was
written and was acted in a whollv
different mood from that in "Just as
Well." That wa.s travesty; this was
truth. And It might have been rather
wearisome truth had an actress lose
brilliant than Ylolol ICemblc Cooper
peconded, In tlnui, by that poor of
Charles Wyndham in high comodv. n.
Uecves-Smlt- h played tho long prep-
aratory scene with rare skill. Miss
ICemblc, long, thin, blonde, ossontlallv
Patrician, mado one believe in the
hardly credible woman, and she made
a figure of imprcssivo beauty. And
Mr. P.oeves-Smlt- h not only brought
distinction to the rnlo of tho bla.-e- ,

useless, but not. bralnleEs, son of the
rich, but gave point to every line ho
spoke. Many stars, perhaps with loss
reason than Miss Taylor to bollevo in
her own ability to dominate nuv
scone, would be horrified at the ide.'i
of surrounding thoimiolves with sucii
accomplished adorn, especially to de-
liberately court comparison with a
talented and beautiful woman, But
M!ph Taylor, taking lo heart the
truism that a jewel shines the
brighter In a worthy setting, wlsoh
employs the best procurable actors.
The result, to take this hu'tancc, was
that when she flnaltv ontered artcr
too much tlmo devoted to preparation
she came upon nn audience ulreadv
entertained and lntcri-stcd- ; and In her
long scene with Miss Cooper, prac-
tically a monologue, tho hud tho In-
estimable afslstance of a "good lis-
tener." one of tho rarest but most
valuablo aids In such passnges.

. Shabby Jenny was an ontirelv dif-
ferent Laurelte Taylor. Sho was n
little like adorable Peg o' Mv TIeart,
with her tousled red curls, ingenuous
wistful eyes and radiant, trusting
cmlle. She was a modlatc'u errandgirl, wearing a shirtwaist and a black,
"droopy" eklrt underneath her shabby
iilster, and a showy, tawdry hat; andwalking with a slouch not at nil to
bo mistaken for that of the prevail-
ing fashion, but eloquent of uncon-
scious weariness. "While tho woman
to whom tho new gown was to nerve
as an event was In an adjoining
room, .Tonny succumbed to the temp-Litio- n

of trying on the now hat and
of holding tho drcM before her own
form, rcllectcd In a mirror, Hoturn- -

Eugene Walters's Powerful Social Drama'Paid
in Full7 to Be Seen, at the American Monday

vy"

Scene showing Tully Marshall and Caroline French in Eugene Walters's
powerful social drama, "Paul in Full," a five-pa- rt motion picture production
which comes to the American theater Monday, Tuesday and "Wednesday.

Ing. the Patrician beauty saw this
and, petulantly, told tho girl to take
tho gown and hat back to the estab-
lishment. Jenny begged her not to
do that; It would mean her "Job."
Finally Mrs. Chrystal-Pol- e relented.
Then she dressed for dinner, the
shop girl remaining and assisting, to
see If any alterations were required.
Sho was sniffling back tho sobs that
had coma up at tho thought of los-
ing her Job, but she was smiling, too;
and all the lime sho was happy as a
child in admiration of the beautiful
lady in tho gown she would have
loved.

Tup RANTlIjY, I cannot tell you just
how the exquisite Mrs. Clirya-tal-Po- lc

and Shabby Jenny got seat-
ed side by sldo on a sofa, and tho
girl began to unfold tho way to hap-
piness. She "pretended" a lot she
could bo a great lady in her fancy,
even if the girls at tho shop did
laugh at her and call her "Shabby"
Jenny; and then there were such
material Joys as Sundays brought,
when she could stay abed until 0
o'clock and they always had chicken
and cake for dinner. Then, too,
there wero the "movlee," though she
went only to tho "swell ones, where
they have coronations and things,"
having tired of tho other kind be-
cause In them "every" ffli'l who gots
six dollars a week goes wrong." I
can't tell you how Jenny got startod
on her naive Btory, because by that
tlmo my eyes wero so blurred with
tears that I could not see tho stage
And so were hundreds of other eyes.
But all tho time we were laughing.
Tho Ignorant shopgirl, with her
mako-belio- world and her koen ap-
preciation of tho crumbs of happiness
that fell to her. was so trusting,
childlike and affectlonute with her
story that .we had to laugh all the
time our hearts went out to her. And
there were so many little confidences,
at once ludicrous and heartrending,
In the recital of tho poor girl who
had everything, to tire pampered
beauty who had nothing. We laughed
at first when Jenuy said that one
day. ton years ago, her father wont
to work, as usual, but never came
back to tholr flat In Brooklyn. Some
thought he had been killed: but nor
mother did not, and almost every
day her mother took a ride in the
subway, scrutinizing very man, In
the hopo it might bo her missing
husband. "And on Sundays, wo.
mother and T. can ride all day In the
subway." Of course, wo laughed:
tho subway. Brooklyn and a tragedy!

Mrs. Chrystal-Pole- 's friend roturned
for dinner. But he came upon a dif-
ferent woman; she had seen through
trusting, hopeful eyes where happi-
ness may be found; at last, she had
a purpose. She asked Jenny to slay
to dinner with them: to send for her
mother. And again, in one brief
line, a complete charncter was
sketched; at least. Miss Taylor put
more meaning into it than often can
foe found In many and many a pago
of rhetoric In the shaded, delicately-tin-

ted boudoir, not at all abashed
by tho exquisite lady and her in

nately elegant guest, Shabby Jenny
said, as simply as a baby, but with
an unconscious note of ct

that literally spoko volumes: "I
don't know whether she'll come;
Mother Is very proud."

It Is with such simple, sketchy
words as those that the great art of
Lauretto Taylor Is able to make us
ace Into a soul, and to keep us laugh-
ing and crying and adoring her all the
while.

IT ought to bo some consolation to
tho unacted dramatist to realize,

as he gar.es Into his cupboard of re-
jected manuscripts, that when he docs
make his "hit" ho will have a storo
of ammunition with which to meet
the managerial onslaught. But there
is danger. Augustln Macllugh made
such an auspicious debut with "Of-
ficer CG6" that It was only just lo
look for something above tho average
in his second play. Yet It Is difficult
to find anything worthy of much
praise in "What Would You Do?"
which had been acted tentatively un-
der the title of "Value Received" in
New Bedford and a few other eastorn
cities. It Is only fair to Mr. Mac-Hu-

to assumo he wroto it long be-

fore the police farce, for it is as crude
a play as has been acted on Broad-
way in manv a day. The idea is not
bad that of showing the experience
of an embezzler, turnod criminal for
a nioro or less sympathetic cause,
who, when the moment nf exposuro
seems at hand, neither gives himself
up to punishment nor blows out his
brains, but fights the issue, con-
quers It and donates his
gains to charity.

But. oh. Mr. Macllugh. the clumsy
way In which you toll your tale! And
the Luura Jean Llbbey language in
your moments of Intensity! You
should take ."everal of your actors
aside and thank them heartily for
saving your third act from blowing up
In a burst of ridicule A. Byron Neas-lo- y

and, especially, . Milton Sills, for
throwing so much virility and sin-
cerity into their parts that one was
stunned into respect. For the rest,
Bossie Barrlsrale. in tho principal

role, was completely snowed
under by as bad a role because the
author had failed to put Into It any
clow as to what tho woman' thought
or felt at any given .momont as a
leading actress has been burdened
with this season; Gladys Wynne and
Loul3e Drew filled small parts ad-
mirably, and the rest of the company
were at least as good as the play de-
served.

In the first act a great number of
persons, moro or less related, talked
a lot of twaddlo over dinner. By the
time the curtain had fallen, you had
deduced tho following facts: Herbert
Hostage (Milton Sills), had a wife
who cooked the dinner, also, he had
a sister who was loved by tho "com-
edy relief." Mr. Hostage had a sister,
presumably courted by a wealthy
financier, but clandestinely enamored
of a chauffeur. Then there was a
Hchoming mother of tho two girls.
And, finally, tho millionaire In quos- -

Miss Marjorio Bamhoau, who with Willard Mack will appoar at the Salt
Lake theater for four nights and Saturday matinee, hegiiuiing next Wed-- j
nesday.

tlon made It evident to everyone ex-
cept those most concerned that he
really coveted the wife and used the
maiden slater only as a blind. In the
second act the Hostages had moved
from their Inexpensive flat to a rich
apartment furbished In tho be3t pala-

ce-car ta3ti. Evorybody went a lot
to the oj.era, and talked about "so-
ciety people' It was evident that the
young husband, plunging desperately
In Wall street, would return for the
climax to announco his ruin Just as
hln wife was smoothing on new gloves
to go to the opera with the other
man. He did. But the chief uproar
occurred In the next act, when he put
over a clever scheme that not only
gave him back the large sum he had
stolen from his bank, hut $300,000
profit on a Wall street deal. With
wealth, he immediately turned virtu-
ous. He would restore It to the bank.
Then, as a test, he asked his wife
what she would do would she accept
such tainted money? Like tho cham-
bermaid In "General John Regan,"
she said: "I might." Whereupon
her husband choked her. Then he
retired to a chicken farm and talked
about a home for crippled 'kiddiej."
One by ono the characters, good and
bad. came to the farm and, with
beautiful expressions, "spoko pieces"
like little Eva at the point of death.
Finally the rejected wlfo arrivod.
But she said to her husband, still
maundering about "kiddles" In tho
woods: "Let us start all over again!"
1 can tell you no more, as, fearing
sho might be as good as her word, I
reached for my hat and fled from tho
theater.

Z"1 EORGE SCARBOROUGH Is an
- American dramatist whose caBe

Js even more acute than Mr, Mac-Hugh'- s.

Before the present season,
which began with his sensational
melodrama of "The Lure," he was
quite unknown to theatcrdom; "Tho
Last Resort," produced this week, Is
hla third play to reach New York. A
dark hint had been circulated to the
effect that the drama was of so
bold nay. even revolutionary a na-
ture that no manager had the cour-
age to produce It. So the doughty
Mr. Scarborough himself stepped up
and braved all responsibility. (There
Is some significance In tho fact that
both these authors, and others re-
cently, when refused a hearing for
some play through the usual courses,
should risk the money thoy have
mado In that same way.)

Mr. Scarborough, who scorns a pen
and writes his dramas with a muck-
rake, has now come forward to

the judiciary as fearlessly as
he "exposed" the white slave traffic.
The story that serves to rovcal the
iniquities of our high tribunals con-
cerns a young lawyer (Wilson Mel-
rose), who Is fighting a great cor-
poration, represented by Georgo
Fawcett as a wicked senator, (You
understand that when I say the cor-
poration is represented by Mr. Faw-cot- t,

T have no reference to that
admirable actor's figure.) To "gain
his ends," the senator stops at noth-
ing; oven lo getting our hero into
Jail and his sweetheart sentenced to
the penitentiary a dastardly thing to
do. you blackguard, for the girl is
no less lovely a creature than Olivo
Wyndham. But tho man who loves
her rights the corrupt Judges from his
cell, Is elected governor of his state,
and, through one honest Justice Mr.
Scarborough allows there is one. Just
for contrast! is enabled to clap as
many characters of tho cast Into tho
lock-u- p as a Shakespearean hero
leaves dead on tho stage at the final
curtain.

"The Last Resort" leads us through
a Judge's prlvato chambers and Ills
courtroom, a private consultation In
the appellate court, and a cell in the
county Jail, all of some unnamed
state capital; and It may be said to
bo harmless amusement for people
who like to study government in red
ink. I once asked a friend why sho
read a certain notoriously unreliable
"yellow journal." "Of courso, I don't
believe anything It says," sho an-
swered, "but the newspapers would
be so dull If they stuck to the bare
truth." 1 saw her in the audience at
"The Last Resort," and she seemed
enthralled. For people incapable of
seeing tho tragedy and humanity and
vast significance in tho truth pre-
sented simply, but who must have
tho lights and shades get up and hit
them in their faces and red streak
everywhere, Mr. Scarborough's

erupllons are tho very thing.
And the pupreme court will not mind.

rjfect have threeWHAT a drama once held in high
esteem? Some help toward answer-
ing that has been given by two mati-
nees of the week, at which successes
of the famous little old Madison
Square theater, now but a memory,
were brought to light. Frankly. 1.

doubt whether "Prince Karl," by the
lato Archibald Clavering Gunter. was
ever deemed more than nn amusing,
ephemeral farce; awl it surely would
not have been kept alive until a
half dozon years ago had It not had
the good fortune to be associated with
RIchurd Mansfield's fame. When ho
produced It. in May, ISSb", the char-
acter of the German nobleman dis-
guised as a courier and employed by
a family of vulgar Americans, en-
abled him to make one of his first
"hits"; but t Is to be remembered
that tho Mansfield of that day was
not a star of much consequence,
coming to New York only as a "um-nie- r

attraction," to fill In while the
regular Madison Square company was
resting. Mansfield, as most people
know, began as a drawing-roo- m en-
tertainer, with a repertoire of comic
and sentimental songs, to which he
played his own. accompaniment, and
monologues and recitations. Theso ho
introduced into the third act of
"Prince Karl," thus greatly augment-
ing the popularity of the farce: but
In later years, whether through a
sense of dignity or mere laziness, he
dropped his" "specialty," though lie
continued to give a few performances
of "Prince Karl" when playing reper-
toire seasons. For the benefit of the
City History club, and under distin-
guished patronage, Douglas J. Wood,
nn accomplished actor, undertook tho
Mancfleld role, ono afternoon last
week, with Virginia Pearson and Lu-
cille I'" Verne in the cast. And
need I add? after the play there
was tea and general dancing.

Although "Broken Hearts." by tho
late W. S. Gilbert, did not appear at
tho Madison Square until February
12. 1SSS. It was written six years
earlier and acted at the London Hay-mark-

with Mr. and Mrs. Kendal
ac f'c youthful lovers; G. W. Anson
( K. Anson's father) as the de-
formed, strange Mousta. and Bossie
Ilnllincshead as the .pathetic Lady
A'avlr. Over hero those characters
were filled by Louis Nasson, the late
Maudo Harrison, the late W. J,

and Annie Russell, respective-
ly, Miss RuPsell greatly adding to her
girlish fame as Ludy Vavlr. In spite
of being older thon Mr. Gunler's
play. Sir William's Is sure to last
much longer, for It holds a place in
literature, though It never has been
widely "popular on the stage. It was
the last of tho?e whlmrlcal, poetic
plays, of which "Pygmalion and Gal-
atea ' and "The Palace of Truth" arc
tho most famous that Gilbert wrote,
thereafter devoting his genius to tho
inconirarnblo partnership with Sir Ar-
thur Sullivan. The fantasy is brief
ind rluslve too elusive for the stu-
dents of Franklin Sargont's School of
Acting who attempted it, though thoy
did 'hemrplvcs reasonable credit.
Probably you nr familiar with the
pla.v; if not, I should advhe you to
hasten and secure a copy and enjoy
a venture Into a fairyland as enchant-
ing as any Barrio could conduct
ion to.

A group of lovely maidens, each
plnltur for a love ah lost, have with-
drawn to a descrttvl, but enchanted
Island, there to pass their remaining
days In mourning and away from
men, guarded by a weird, half-sav-a-

humpback, Mousta, a sort of
Caliban. Each maid has selected
Home Inanimate object to represent to
her the love sho lost, to which shs
may pour out hur heart Lady Hilda
worshiping a fountain; Lady Vavlr,
a sundial; Lady Meluslno. her mir-
ror, and so on. A fair prince pene-
trates tho Island. But ho brings a
scarf which, when thrown about his
head, renders him Invisible. And
thus, unsoen, hearing each maid's
confidences to her symbol, he speaks
In answer, and In a voice they be-

lieve to come from the cherished ob-
ject. So it cornea about that tho nn- -

Mary Pickford at tho Bex. Most popular motion picture actress, who
appears as "JTina," tho little Spanish castaway, with the Famous Players in
Daniel Frohman's production of "Hearts Adrift, opening- at the Bex the-at- er

tomorrow.

happy maidens are made sadly happy.
However, this does not last; for
Lady Hilda's love, who sailed oft to
sea and never returned, was this same
Prlnco Florlan. He reveals himself.
The maidens, enraptured by his beau-
ty, desert their symbols for love of
the living man. His heart, though,
belongs to Lady Hilda; so the others
are disconsolate, unloved by human
man and yet bereft of their dream-
world and Imaginary idols; and the
Lady Vavlr, tenderest. most ethereal
of them all fades away and dies,

CONSTANCE ST3
who carries her

art In her foot, has taken the step
from vaudeville to a cabaret. (Her
tootsic-wootsle- a, by tho way, are eo
sacred that when she wears shoos
which Is rare she favors boots that
might fit John L. Sullivan; perhaps
thev are the famous Seven League
boots and simplify the stop from an
ancestral castle to a rathskeller In a
Broadwaj collar!) At the latest res-
taurant on the Great WliUo Way.
after somehow having sat your way
through "Julius Caesar" or one of
those "necessary hoie.," you can
watch the bare feet and ankles of tho
daughter of an earl. Caviar and toe-
nails Is not entirely my ld"a of an
Ideal supper; but, then, there are
tastes and tastes. The last and' only
other time T went to a barefoot
restaurant was In San Francisco's
Chinatown, where I wati lured into an
underground joint to eat chop suey. At
a tubl across from me was a stony-f- a

eed Chinaman pushing rtco from a
bowl Into Ids face with chop-stick- s,

nnd. tho while, intertwining the toes
of !is bate fet In sublime content-
ment.
.However that Chinaman's feet

were clean, while Lady Constancn'a
wer nnl. Provlous lo her ladyship's
"specialty." we all had been tango- -
Ing or hesitating or on
tho dance floor; and some- of us had
not gone in taxis. The slushy side-
walks on Broadway were of that gun-eral- ly

grimy shade that does not
make "Snow, snow, beautiful snow!"
one of New York's favorite poems.
When the tlmo for Lady Constance'sappearance came, and we had been
shoo-e- d bade to our tubes and cham-
pagne and squab' for sandwich and
beer!), calcium lights were trained on
that same floor whero hut now wu
trod In Innocent semldarkncss. Then
Lady Constance burst Into view, her
feet and legs, to her knees, were bare,
and the rest of her diaphanous gown
wns well, It 111 comported with tho
blizzard outside. Two dances brought
her close to tho lowliest diner a slip
of one of hor nudo feet and some
more American might have had a
peeress In his soup. And at the end,
when Lady Constanco practically lay
on the floor, her aristocratic feet
wero revealed to be as black as any
nowHboy's.

Just to think of tho old, iugonuoiis
days when we used to go to a restaur-
ant merely to cat,'

AT THE THEATERS
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and Imb wife reach her she iumps with
her baby to death in the volcano.

The deep tragedy of the fiualo is re-
lieved by tho great dramatic strength
of the story and occasional flashes of
comody in the man's unsuccessful at-
tempts to catch tho half-cla- elfin-lik- e

girl, who dashes into the surx and out-swi-

him and successfully evades his
pursuit again and again.

Thg, play is hailed as another Mary
Pickford triumph. The story, told in
tho primitive outdoors and by the sea,
finds strength in its very simplicity and
in the girl's marvelous skill as an act-
ress. Ono scene that will thrill is whero
sho wins the friendship of the wolf,
her gentleness finally overcoming tho
savage nature of the 'brute and holding
him to hor until she sobs out her grief
ovor the gravo o the animal.

Tho backgrounds are rcmarkablo for
natural beauty and the photography
will delight the connoisseur.

The picturo will be accompanied by
special music by tlio Pes theater

orchestra, under the direction of
Georco Klink.

Today's feature at the Tier is "For
the Family Honor," a two-par- t Res
drama, in "which a crook, masquerading
ad a nobleman, is exposed through the
sacrifice of a reformed woman.

film version of
AFTVE-PATt- Walters s powerful social

"Paid in Full," is her
alded for showing in tuts city

at the American theater, com-
mencing tomorrow and running
for three days, "Paid in Full1
as a play was ihe surprise of its par-
ticular season, Iho hit aud salvation of
its season, and ono of the strongest
melodramas of recent years. Tho .Now
York Dramatic Miror in speaking of
tho motion picturo production of "Paid
in Full." snid- - "It is tuo height ot
film artistry that shows us tho char-
acter of the people in thp. story by 'ac-
tion' and noc by subterfuge of printed
explanations. It. once more makes 'his- -

torj Tcpont itsolf.' " It ib generally
pronounced by every critic ot the In- -

dufltry as the greatest acting cast, the IBmost remarkable photography, the most
gripping story, tho most carefully di- -

rooted of motion pictures, yet to have
been made in America. The cast is a JMnotablo one and is dignified by manr
who appeared in the original Broad- -

way production. Tully Marshal plays
.Too Brooks and opposite him as Emma, IBhis wife, is Caroline French. William
Biloy Hatch plays Captain Williams,
and George Irving plays Jimsey, the
most lovable character in the play.
Theso four .people practically comprise
the cast. Thoy carry the thread ot the IHstorv and everv scene depends upon one
of the four. Louis Beeves Harrison is
tho author of the scenario and the pro- -

ductiou was produced under the per- -

sonal direction of Augustus Thomas.
A brief resume of tho story will bo

of interest. Captain Williams, who has
long coveted Emma, just married to Joe
Brooks, so schemes that Joe makes
large thofts from him. Joe, faced with.
the penitentiary, wilts completely, and
knowing what it means, sends Emma to
eeo the captain and intercede for him.
Jimsey, friend of Emma and Joe. tells
the captain that if Emma does not
come out of bis room smiling, the cap-tain'- n

life will be the price. Emma
succeeds in arouBing'tba captain 'ft bet
ter instincts, Joo is allowed to go his
way and later wo see Emma and Jim
happilv married.

"Paid in Full" is n film triumph and
there has not been one dissenting voice
to dotract from tho unstinted and unan-imou- s

compliment which has been ac
cordod the motion picture version. The
production comes In five parts and will
bo shown at tho American theater

Tuesday and Wednesday. A IHspecial musical accompaniment is being
arranged bv Professor McClellan for
this production. Tho performances will
bo continuous from IS noon to 11 p. m.

a BAGTNO flro which destroys a J
f house and causes the death of

r- - an unscrupulous scoundrel, forms
the climax of the extraordinary

two-pnr- t Ivalem feature, "The Shadow
of Guilt-- " This thrilling picture will
bn shown at the ;Mchesy Sunday, ono
day ohlvP and should bo seen by. every B
phbtoplav patron who likes ptcturos
crammed" with action. According to the
story, Henry Van Bam, a millionairo,
wills his fortune to Arnold, his scrre- - IHtarv, when his niece, Emily marries H
ngainSt his wishes. Arnold is anxious 1
to gain possession of tho money And H
tries to poison his employer. This fail-in-

ho imprisons tho old man in the H
garret of his mansion, giving out the H
report that Van Dam has gono abroad.
Emil3''s husband grows suspicious and
is eventually tho means of saving the jHmillionaire, while the villain meets

''The Lovely Senorita" is nn
Edison comedy, bcintr one of tho fa.
mous Wood B. Wood series. This time
Wood B. goes to Contral America look- - 1
ing for a wife. Tho part of tho seno-rit- a

is charmingly portrayed by Mabel H
Trunella. A Lubin drama, picturing jHthe harm caused by gossiping tongu-i- s

entitled "The Windfall" ar- -

an interesting storj' of two IHeirls, their troubles and final tri

1

Dramatic I
Comment 1 I

The rocent zero weather, which has
overwhelmed the country, has been
particularly hard on the traveling play-er- s,

who arc usually moro exposed to
it, than any other professional moa
and women. In spito of the tropical
character of tho "Garden of Allah,"
with its vivid picturo of the heat-blow- n

sand storm of the desert, the
natives of tho Sahara, who travel wita
the show, have suffered least of all.
It is said that there is no more ponu-tratin- g

chill than that which sweeps
over the desert after sundown, and the
Arabs llnd tho zero weather of tho
United States, therefore, most conge-nia- l.

Their theory is that if the lungs
and chest are well covered they will
be immune from colds. Even their bare
Jogs have been warm in the coldest
weather.

Tier salad days are over. Miss Mar-gar- et

Bomaine, the Utah girl who has
made such a tremendous hit as the
"Udnight Girl" at tho Forty-fourt- h

Street theater, has decided to change
her name. This is the process through
which not only she, but her sisters, tM
have gone through successfully before:

The family uame is Tout. Her sis-to- r

Hazel was Ha sol Tont before the 'MEnglish composer, Paul Bubens,
changed hor name to Hazel Dawn.

(Continued on Following Page.)


